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Check the Kind of Body 
YOU Wont! 

...and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 



RIGHT IN THE 
COUPON BELOW 






Awarded the 
title of "The 
World's Most 
Perfectly De- 
veloped Man." 




JUST tell me where .you want it — 
and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 
shoulders— put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms— make your 
legs two pillars of strength? 
Then just check what you 
want below. I'll prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes 
a day— in your own home 
—or it won't cost you a 
L penny! 

I -don't care if you are 
15 or 50 years old— or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con- 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest" and a vise-like 
grip. I can shpot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
cram your body so full of pep, 
vigor and red-blooded vitality 
that you won't feel there's even 
"standing room" left for 

weakness and 
k feeling. I'll 



ARE YOU 

Skinny. Wutmd 



to my present superman physique! Thou- 
sands of other fellows are becoming mar- 
velous physical specimens— my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through "Dynamic Tension" 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle- 
makers. You simply utilize the DOR- 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
given body— watch it increase 
and multiply double-quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 



Alwaya tlredT 

Nervouft? 

Lacking in con- 
fidence? 

Constipated? 

Suffering from bad 
breath? 

Fal and flabby? 

Do you want to lost 
or gain weight? 
WHAT TO DO 

ABOUT IT ii told 

In my FREE BOOK 



My method— "Dynamic Ten- 
sion" will turn the trick for 
you. No theory-so easy! Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own home. From the very 
start you'll be using my meth- 
od of "Dynamic Tension" al- 
most unconsciously every min- 
ute of the day— walking, bend- 
ing over, etc.-to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you wunt. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition—prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball 
and football players, etc. 



ITTTf 



Illustrated 32- 
Page Book. Just 
Mail the Coupon. 






mg 



"You changed me 
from a weakling 
to a real he-man. 
My chest has gone 
up 6 inches. I am 
a solid mass of 
muscle." 

—J. W., Montana 



that lazy 
wake up 
that 
sleeping 
energy of 
you. sand 
make it 
hum like 
a high- 
"^Hk^ powered 
dynamo! You'll feel and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 

WHAT'S MY SECRET? 

"DYNAMIC TENSION"! That's 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from the scrawny 
skinny chested weakling I was at 17 



SEND NOW for my famous book, 
"Everlasting Health and Strength." ( Over 
3>/z MILLION fellows have sent Air it 
already.) It contains 32 pages, packed 
from cover to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for others, 
answers many vital questions. Page by 
page it shows what I can do for YOU. 

This book is a real prize for any fal- 
low who wants a better build. Yet I'll 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 
glancing through it 
may mean the turning 
point in your whole 
life! Check the infor- 
mation you want (in 
the coupon below) and 
rush it to me person- 
ally. CHARLES ATLAS, 
Dept. 325 L, 115 East 
23rd St., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 




CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 325 L 

115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 






(Check as many as you like) 
O More Weight— Solid— in The Right 

Places 
D Broader Chest and Shoulders 
□ More Powerful Arms and Grip 
D Slimmer Waist and Hips 
D Better Regularity, Digestion, 

Clearer Skin 
D More Powerful Leg Muscles 
D Better Sleep, More Energy 



Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book "Everlasting Health and 
Strength" — 32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital health ques- 
tions, and valuable advice. I understand 
this book Is mine to keep and sending for 
It does not obligate me In any way. 



Name 

(Please print 



Age.. 

write plainly) 



City State 

□ If under U years of ace check for Booklet A. 
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WHERE IN SAM HILL OO 
THEY HIDE THE BLACKSMITH 
SHOP IN THI9 TOWN? THOUGH 
ITS A REALLY LATE HOUR 

TO EXPECT ONE TO BE 
STILL OPEN.' 



t 



J 



* WE'LL HAVE TO SET ' 

YOU NEW SHOES IN THE 

MORNING, SHAGGY, IF WE 

DON'T FIND HIM OPEN 

TONIGHT 



_ UST THEN, THE TALL COWBOY'S 
KEEN EVES SPOTTED THE HUGE 
HORSESHOE THAT WAS THE TRADE- 
MARK OF ALL BLACKSMITHS. HE 
REINED TO A HALT BEFORE THE 
CLOSED DOORS OF THE SHQP.~. 



BY GOLLY ...THERE'S A LIGHT 
INSIDE. WE'LL GET YOU SOME 
NEW SHOES TONIGHT AT THAT, 
MAYBE.' 
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AYNE HEARD FOOTSTEPS •- . .THEN ONE OF THE 

Docme swung open and he was looking into 

THE EYES OF A SUM &IRL. EVEN IN THE HALP- 
L'lGHT HER LOVELINESS TOOK HIS BREATH AWAY 
HIS SURPRISE DOUBLED AT HER WORDS... 




Pti PORD 

WATCHED 
THE TALL 
STRANGER TIE 
UP HIS STEED. 
IN THE LIGHT 
OP THE SHOP 
HER EYES 
TOOK IN 
HIS CLEAN, 
CHISELED 
FEATURES, HIS 
POWERFUL 
SHOULDERS. 
HERE WAS A 

MAN AS 

STRONG AND 

TRUE AS 

THE HILLS 

OP THE 

WEST... 



_ DIE RETURNED WAYNE'S SMILE. SHE INSTANTLY 
LIKED THS STRONG, OPEN-FACED MAN. BUT JUST 
THEN, THE DOOR OF HER SHOP BURST OPEN, ANO... 





COWBOY LOVE 




AYNE'S 
SURPRISE AT 
THE INTRUDERS' 
SUDOeN ATTACK, 
VftjgiSHEO WITH 
THE BLOW 
THAT STRUCK 
eCHE FORD'S 
LOVELY CHEEK. 

HIS ANGER 

FLARING, HE 

STRUCK OUT, 

HIS MUSCLES , 

UNCOILING 

LIKE STgEL 

SPRINGS... 





S EDIE 

ctched,hew 

HEART 

TREMBLING, 5HE 

SAW THE TWO 

MEN FIGHT 

BACK AT 

WAYNE. THe 

TALL, POWERFUL 

STRANGER 

BATTLED WITH 

A COLD, 
SKILFUL FURY.~ 

WEAVING, 
DUCKING, AND 

ALWAYS 
LASHING OUT. 

HI9 FISTS 

STRUCK AGAIN 

AND AGAIN «, 



ND SOON, THE INTRUDERS HAD 
ORE THAN ENOUGH. WITH WAYNE'S 
FURY STILL UNDIMINISHED THEY 
DECIDED TO RETREAT-, BUT PRONTO/ 






f \ 




I CANT 1 


( IT WAS A 


TELL«tCU • 


PLEASURE. 


HOW MUCH 


RECKON A 


I OWE / 


\ SMILE 


YOU FOR J 


' WOULD BE 


THAT/I 


PAYMENT 




k ENOUGHFOR 




V ME. j 


jy^s 


%% 



*» 
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As eoe stood before mm, 

WAYNE SAW THE SUDDEN 
^TREMBLING OF HER SHOULDERS, 
' SAW WEARINESS 3UDDENLV 
COME INTO HER EVES. HE 
FELT A STRANGE, STRONG 
TENDERNESS FOR THIS GIRI 

fSAY, YOU'RE 
I SHAKING «/ 
* VOU'RE 
FRIGHTENED.' 




BETTER 
LET ME 
TAKE YOU 
HOME, EDIE. 
YOU NEED 



THANKS, " 
WAYNE, BUT 
I LIVE RISWT 
UPSTAIRS 
OVER THE 
SHOP. I DO 
NEED SLEEP, 




GOOD! AND 

TOMORROW, 
I'D APPRECIATE 

YOUR TELLING 
ME WHAT 

MADE THOSE 
CRITTERS COME 
BREAKING IN 

LIKE THAT, 



I WILL TELL 

YOU THE 

WHOLE 

STORY IN 

THE MORNING. 

AND WAYNE, 

THANKS 

AGAIN FOR 

TONIGHT... I'LL 

NOT FORGET 





'AYNE FOUND A ROOM IN THE TOWN'S ONE 
HOTEL AND WENT TO SLEEP DREAMING OF A 
GIRL WITH EYES AS BRIGHT AS THE FIRES OF THE 
FORGE SHE WORKED OVER. THEN EARLY THE 
NEXT MORNING, AS HE STRODE DOWN MAIN 
STREET,... 



- THAT'S HIM, MART. 
THAT'S THE FELLER THAT 
BEAT US OUT OF THE 
LAST NIGHT. 







COWBOY LOVE 



Wa 



'AYNE LET HIS EYES TAKE IN THE OTHER MAN'S SQUARE 
BUILD, HIS. WELL-CUT CLOTHES. THOUGH MART CRAILER 'S 
SMILE WAS GENIAL, FRIENDLY, HE HAD THE MANNERS OF- 
A MAN USED TO HAVING HIS WAY.... 




J 



'AYNE THOUGHT QUICKLY AS MART 
CRAILER WENT ON TALKING. THE 
OFFER SOUNDED GOOD, SO... 



ALL RIGHT, 
CRAILER... IT'S 
A DEAL. I'M 
WORKING FOR 
YOU. 



FINE.' COME TO 
MY OFFICE IN THE 
HOTEL LATER AND 
MEET THE REST OF 
MY BOYS. I'LL BE 
EXPECTING YOU 
THERE 



^Vayne " 
walked on, 
then. when 
he reached 

THE 
BLACKSMITH 
SHOP HE 
STOOD 
SILENTLY 
AT THE 
DOOR FOR 
A MOMENT, 
WATCHING 
EDIE. SHE 
WAS EVEN 

MORE 
BEAUTIFUL 
THAN IN HIS 
OREAMS... 





MY UNCLE, BILL ■■ 
FORD, REFUSED TO 
BOW TO CRAILER AND 
HE WAS KILLED FOR 
IT. EVERYONE KNOWS 
T WAS CRAILER WHO 
01 D IT 7 BUT FOLKS S 
HEREABOUTS ARE > 
AFRAID TO 06FV MM 1 , 
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Wa 



FAYNE'S THOUGHTS RACEO AS EDIE'S 
STORY UNFOLOED. HE'D JUST AGREED 
TO WORK FOR MART CRAILER, AND 
NOW HE WAS HEARING THIS. COULD HE 
TELL COIE? 



I- •£• ■ 



AND SO, WHEN 
I "TOOK OVER FOR 
UNCLE BILL, THEY 
WANTED ME TO PAY 
UP. BUT I REFUSED. 
f, I ALWAYS WILL 




kNO FROM 

THE COLO 

HATReD OF 

Bole's VOICE 

AS SHE SPOKE 

OF CRAILER, 

WAYNE KNEW 

HE GOULD NOT 

TELL HER HE 

WAS GOING 

TO WORK FOR 

THIS MAN. SHE 

WOULD NOT 

UNDERSTAND. 

BESIDES, HOW 

COULD SHE 
KNOW THAT HE 
HAD COME TO 
CARE FOR HER 
SO MUCH ...SO 

aooN? 



™ SO THAT'S 
THE STORY, 
EDIE. YOU'RE 
VERY BRAVE 
TO TRY AND 
STAND UP 
AGAINST 
SOMEONE LIKE 
MART CRAILER. 
ALL ALONE. 



BRAVE? NO, 

WAYNE, IT'S 

THE ONLY RIGHT 

THING TO DO. 
BESIDES, I WAS 
HOPING THAT) 
AFTER LAST 
NIGHT, YOU 
MIGHT.... WELL, 

STAY IN 
TOWN AND. 




...HELP YOU? \ji 
YES, EDIE..., V 
I'M STAYING h 
AWHILE HERE *J 
IN LOOESTONE 
AND I'LL HELP 

YOU ALL a 
tf. I CAN. >rt 


* THANK YOU, 
L WAYNE ... 
? THAT'S 
. WONDERFUL 
\ NEWS. IT'S 
J WHAT I « 
f X HOPED d 
YOU'D SAY. 1 




71 'of? 

^^2 j, " ra n. 


1 1 

1 


§ys[ 


WB^»J5^w 


ij 


BE^fSV""- 


WIS 





MY BOYS TELL ME YOU WERE 
VISITING EDIE FORD. NOW THAT 
YOU KNOW HOW t RUN THINGS 
AROUND HERE, DO YOU HAVE 





'AYNE 

WENT STRAIGHT 

TO CRAILER* 

OFFICE AFTER 

HE LEFT EDIE. 

THERE WERE 

OTHERS THERE 

WITH CRAILER. 

AMONG THEM, 

WAYNE SAW 

THE TWO MEN 

HE'D FOUGHT 

THE NIGHT 

BEFORE. 

THEY WERE 

ALL A 

HARD, COLO, 

RUTHLE6S 

LOT.... 



AND SPEAKING 
OF EDIE FORD, 
I'LL HAVE THE 

BOYS FINISH 
TONIGHT WHAT 
YOU INTERRUPTED 

LA6T NIGHT. NO 
ONE HOLDS OUT 
ON MART CRAILER.' 



CRAILER'S TOO 
POWERFUL FOR 
ME TO STOP 
JUST LIKE THAT.' 
I NEED TIME TO 
FIND A WAY 
TO HELP EDIE. 
BUT, MEAN- 
WHILE, I'VE 
GOT TO DELAY 





COWBOY LOVE 



SHE'S GONE REAL SWEET ON ME 
SINCE LAST NIGHT. I WAS THINKING IT'O 
BE REAL EASY FOR ME TO PLAY UP 
TO HER AND TALK HER INTO CO- 
OPERATING WITH YOU. NO ROUGH 
6TUPP«. NO TROUBLE ... JUST 
SMOOTH TALK. 




ALL RIGHT... GET 
HEP. TO AGREE TO 
DEAL WITH US. 
REPORT TO ME 




IT WAS QNLV 
A TEMPORARY 

HITCH IN 
" CRAHJWS 

PLANa THE 

mahwas m 

COLDLY 
DETERMINED 
TO HAVE HIS 
WAY. SO 
IT WAS WITH 
A WORRIED 
HEART THAT 

WAYNE 
WENT TO 
EDIE THAT 
EVENING... 






YOU SAY 6UCH 


i I CAN'T 1 


NICE THINGS 


HELP 


FOR A COWBOY . 


SAYINS J 


WHO HAS J 


NICE 1 


RIDDEN THE "S 


THINGS 


TRAILS WITH 1 


WHEN 1 


SILENCE AS I 


, ILOOK 1 


HIS ONLY J 


AT YOU I 


COMFANION. JM 


l EDIE. A 




I WAS THINKING 

ABOUT MART 
CRALER, AND YOU 
AND YOUR SHOP. 
HE'S TOO POWERFUL 
EDIE, TO FIGHT..... 
AND YOU'RE TOO 

BEAUTIFUL TO 
BE HURT. 



OH, THAT'9 1 
WHAT YOU * 
WERE THINKING 
ABOUT. WELL 
I DON'T CARE 
HOW POWERFUL 
HE IS. I'LL 
NEVER GIVE IN 
TO HIS DEMANDS, 
WAYNE. 



COWBOY LOVE 



w BUT, EDIE, 
MAYBE IT'S BEST 
TO GIVE IN TO 
HIM AND HIS 
CREW«„ 





HEY 
WALKED A 
FEW PACES AND 
LOOKED UP AT 
THE MAJESTIC 
EXPANSE OP 
WESTERN SKY 
THEN THEIR 
EYES MET 
AND WAYNE'S 
ARMS WERE 
ABOUT EOIE, 
DRAWING HER 
TO HIM ,« AND 
THERE, UNDER 
THE SPARKLING 

EYES OP A 
MILLION STARS/ 
THEIR LIPS 
MET.„ 





I WONDER IP 
PALLING IN LOVE 18 
LIKE THIS TO EVERY- 
ONE: I FEEL AS IP 
I COULD LEAP AND 
- CAPTURE A STAR/ 




LSoiE KNEW THE MEMORY OP THIS 
MOMENT WOULD UVE FOREVER IN HER 
HEART. A STRANGER HAD COME OUT OF 
THE NlGHT.« AND NOW HE HAD WALKED 
STRAIGHT INTO HER HEART/ 



" WAYNE, MY DARLING.~I DIDN'T J THE BEAT 
THINK I COULD CARE SO MUCH J OF THE 
FOR ANYONE IN SO SHORT A + HEART 
TIME. BUT I DO««X£0/ J MEASURES 

ITS OWN TIME. 



X 



f 



ft 



IT'S GETTING 
COOL, AND LATE, 
DARLING. TIME 
FOR STARTING 
BACK 





COWBOY LOVE 




lATER THAT 
II6HT. WAYNE 
THOUGHT OF 
HIS LOVE FOR 
EDIE. BUT HE 
ALSO THOUGHT 
OF THE 
FOREGOING 
SHADOW THAT 
HUNS OVER 
HER HEAD, 
EVER-PRESENT, 

EVER- 
THREATENING.*. 
A SHADOW 
CALLED 
MART CRAILER.' 



*m 



" I'VE SOT TO MAKE 
EDIE GIVE IN TO CRAILER 
FOR A WHILE ... AT LEAST. 
UNTIL t CAN THINK OF A 
WAY TO BLOCK HIM AND 
HIS GUNMEN. 



Bur 



IN THB DAYS THAT FOLLOWED, EOE 
PROVED AS STUBBORN AS SHE WAS 
BEAUTIFUL. AND ONE AFTERNOON CRAILER 
HALTED WAYNB ON THE STREET.., 



THINGS TAKE TIME. J 
SHE'S BREAKING 
DOWN. JUST GIVE ME 
A LITTLE MORE TIME 
AND I'LL HAVE HER 




ES, EDIE WAS HAPPY IN WAYNE'S ARMS... LOVE 
PEACE IN HER HEART. BUT IN WAYNES HEART 
THERE WAS NO PEACE, ONLY THE TORMENTING 
THOUGHT OF CRAILER'S WARNING... , v 



OH, WAYNE, 



BUT I CAN'T HELP THINKING 
ABOUT CRAILER. FOR YOUR OWN 
SAKE, FOR OUR SAKE, GIVE IN 
TO HIM FOR NOW, AT LEAST. 



DONT ASK THAT AGAIN. 
'M NEVER GOING TO 
DEAL WITH MART 
CRAILER. WE'VE GONE 




MAYBE IF 

I TAKE A STAND, 

OTHER FOLKS IN 

TOWN WILL GET LP 

THE COURAGE 

TO RESIST 

HIM. 




COWBOY LOVE 




LEAVING CDIE, WKWWLKBO DOWN 
'•mttT WTTH MS MMIT AdUNOM*. w 

e ' .. ' ". ' " i . ' . . . ii . ii.. . 1.1 



AT THE WINDOW OF HER ROOM, EDS 
WAYNE'S TALL, STRAIGHT FIGURE 
BLEND WITH THE DARKNESS «« HER HEART A 
LANTERN LIGHTING HIS WAY,« 




COWBOY LOVE 



^ 

"YOU'VE HAD MORE 
THAN ENOUGH TIME. 

I'M THROUGH 
STALLING WITH HER. 

GO ON NOW,GET 
MOVI 




LISTEN TO TOU? NO.... ^B 
I DON'T HAVE TO BE A FOOL 
TWICE.' AND ALL THOSE 
WORDS OF LOVE.« GVO/ttr..... 
NOTHING BUT TALK ... F»RT OF 
THE PLAN/ I GUESS YOU AND 

CRAILER HAD A GOOD 
LAUGH/ 




GET OUT ....GET OUT > 
OF MY MMT/a. X «« 

SOB.,. I...SO0...INEVER 
WANT TO SEE YOU 
AGAIN.,.. SOS- f! 




COWBOY LOVE 



NOTHING DOING/ TONIGHT, 1 
WE'LL GIVE THE PLACE A J 
REAL GOING OVER. AND IF 
SHE TRIES TO STOP US, IT'LL 
BE TOO BAD FOR HER. MAY- 
BE THEN SHE'LL BE MORE 
WILLING TO TALK TERMS/ 




w YOU'LL GO THERE 
TONIGHT CLOSE TO MID- 
NIGHT. WE'LL HIDE IN THE 
DARK JUST BEHIND YOU. 

-tOU CALL HER, TELL HER 
YOU'VE QUIT ME AND WANT 
TO SEE HER. WHEN SHE 

OPENS UP THE POOl?- 
WE'LL RUSH IN 

WITH you. 




A^fr. 



f AND BECAUSE I'M NOT SURE 
YOU HAVENT FALLEN FOR THIS 
GIRL, YOU'LL STAY IN A ROOM UP- 
STAIRS, UNDER GUARD, TILL WE 
NEED YOU TONIGHT. 




r&£ — — — 

VVayne KNEW IT WOULO BE SUICIDE TO DO 
ANYTHING THEN, THE ODDS SO HEAVILY AGAINST 
HIM. QUIETLY. HE TURNED TO THE OOOR AND TWO 
OF THE OTHERS FELL IN BESIDE HIM...,. 




USATER, IN THE ROOM ABOVE, WAYNE PACED 
THE FLOOR ... RESTLESS AS A CAGEO PUMA. HE 
FRANTICALLY SOUGHT A WAY PAST THE GUARDS 
OUTSIDE ...A WAY TO HELP THE GIRL HE LOVED.... 




I'D BATTLE THE LOT OF THEM FOR 
EDIE ... BUT IF THEY KILLED ME NOW 
SHE'D BE ALONE AGAINST THEM/ 



J 





IT'S TOO FAR TO 
DROP OUT. r'D BREAK 
MY LEGS TRYING IT. 
WHY.... THERE'S THE 
AFTERNOON STAGE 
READY TO PULL OUT.. 




HOLD EVERYTHING/ 
I'VE GOT AN IDEA. 
THAT STAGE GOE5 
TO PRESTON AND 
THERE'S A U.S. 
MARSHAL THERE. IP 
I COULD GET A NOTE 
TO HIM.... 



^jS 



**T 



COWBOY LOVE' 





'EVER6HLY 

WAYNE 

SCRIBBLED 

A MESSAGE 

ON THE BACK 

OF THE 

CALENDAR. 

HE WRAPPED 

IT AROUND 

A HAIRBRUSH 

ON THE 

DRESSER, 

TO GIVE IT 

WEIGHT, AND 

RUSHED 

TO THE 

WINDOW AS 

THE STAGE 

PASSED 
BENEATH.. 



F I'CANT TOSS IT TO THE DRIVER.. 
CRAILERS GOT TOO MANY PEOPLE 
WORKING FOR HIM IN THIS TOWN. 
I'VE GOT TO GET IT INTO ONE OF 
THOSE OPEN MAIL SACKS ON THE 
ROOF OF THE STAGE.' HERE GOES— 



1 




¥ MADE IT! now, in ^ P" 

PRESTON, THOSE SACKS WILL 
BE OPENED BY THE POST- 
MASTER AND THE MARSHAL 
WILL GET MY NOTE. I JUST 
HOPE HE CAN RIDE BACK 
HERE TO LODESTONE IN 
TIME TONIGHT.' 



NOTHING TO DO *" 
NOW BUT WATT... AND 
PRAY/ I'LL HAVE TO 
GO THROUGH WITH 
EVERYTHING UNTIL 
EDIE OPENS THe DOOR 
FOR ME TONIGHT/ 



GRAi' PALLOR OF EVENTIDE 
PENED INTO MGHT, AND FINALLY WAYNB« 
DOOR WAS UNLOCKED. SOON HE STOOD BE- 
FORE EDIE'S SHOP.., THE OTHERS BEHIND 
HIM IN THE DARKNESS, WAITING, THEIR SUNS 
POINTED AT HIS BACK FOR ONE FALSE 
MOVE.. 




COWBOY LOVE 



vVaVNE'S 

' : SUDDEN 
ACTION HAD 
CAUGH? THE 
OTHERS OFF 
GUARD. WE 
SLAMMEP SHUT 

THE POOR 
ANP PUL'LEP 

EPIE 

A5Jfc*E AS 

A BULLET 

SLAMMEO 

THROUGH 

THE DOOR.- 




■ DOWN, EDIE...ITS 

CRAILER AND HIS MEN.' 

THEY'RE OUT TO WRECK 

THE SHOP/ AND ANYTHING 

OR ANYONE THAT BTANOS 

IN THEIR WAY/ 




r NEVER MIND THAT ^ 


^ YES, I'VE ^ 


NOW DARLING. DO VOU 


J A SIX-GUN, 


HAVE ANY GUNS HERE* 


/ A RIFLE J 


WE'VE GOT TO HOLD < 


AND SOME A 


THEM OFF AS LONG AS . 


1 AMMUNITION 1 


j^,- WE CAN' j-^gjgC 


UPSTAIRS. I'LL 


S^-Vr* ^ _tf«Mltlu ™ 


GET THEM J 



^ 



m 



>ECONDS 
LATER, ARM6D 
WITH THE 
RIFLE AND 
THE SIX-GUN, 
WAYNE AND 
EDIE TOOK 
UP POSTS 

BY THE 
WINDOW OF 
THE SHOP AND 
EXCHANGED 
FIRE WITH 
CRAILER AND 
THIS MEN 
WAYNE 
TURNED OFF 
THE LAMP 
TO CLOTHE 
THEM IN 
DARKNESS. 



P HELP WILL BE 
HERE SOON, EDIE. 
I KNOW IT WILL. JUST 
KEEP RETURNING 
THEIR FIRE. 




THEY , 
FIGURE 
CRAILCR'S 
GOT TO 

WIN/ 
BESIDES, 
HE'S GOT 

THEM 
TERRORIZED 




' IF YOU DON'T *4 CRAILER'S 
QUIT THIS YOU'LL \ FURKXlS 
REALLY BE SORRY^ IF H6LP 
DOESN'T 
GET HERE 
SOON IT'LL 
BE CURTAINS 
FOR US FOR 





COWBOY LOVE 




Uut suddenly as if in answer to 
wayne's thought, they heard the sound 
of horses galloping to a halt, a volley 

OF SHOTS—. 



NO, THE ONLY 
THING NOU'RE GETTING, 

CRAILER, IS A 

PRISON CELL. AND 

IT'S ABOUT TIME, 

TOO, I RECKON/ 





A LITTLE SURPRISE 
I COOKED UP FOR TOU, 

CRA1LER. I WAS 
AFRAID IT WASN'T 
GOING TO HAPPEN, 
THOUGH/ 




*FTER PLACING CRAILER AND HIS N*N IN CUSTOOY, 
US. MARSAL SOUGHT OUT WAYNE AND EDIH»« 



THANKS, MARSHAL. \>** DON'T THANK ME, ^ 
JUST / THANK THAT M6SSAG6 OF 




^ WITH YOUR TESTIMONY, 

CRAILER AND HIS MEN FACE 

A GOOD LONG PRISON STRETCH 

NOW, IT LOOKS AS IF I'M NOT 

NEEDED AROUND HERE AT THE 

MOMENT. 







mmmm AS TRUE 
AS THE BEAT 

OF YOUR THROBBIN6 1 
HEART — ■— 



■J" fi!Boiq^<$Adiite-£ot<rStotiei \m 



every ^^ 
month at your 

SWEETHEARTS =5 favorite newstanp 5 
MAGAZINE. ■■ ^ly.q< 
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HELOBY MS, THE PRAIRIE TR011ADOR 



SONG OF THE SIX-GUN 



Heading for a new job, Melody Ames, 
sweet singer of the sagebrush, and his 
companion, Pedro, stop overnight in 
Owl Hoot, a town dominated by Mike 
Maddock and his gunmen. They avoid 
trouble until Melody meets lovely 
Jennie Tobin, hotel owner and victim 
of Maddock' s murderous greed. To 
Pedro's horror, Melody jumps into the 
fight on Jennie's side, challenging 
Maddock and his whole killer crew . . . 

FOR A MOMENT Melody Ames, let 
his arms tighten around the slim. 
vibrant figure of Jennie Tobin, let his heart 
and his lips respond to her young eager- 
ness. Then, reluctantly, he released her 
and stepped back. "Stop worrying, little 
Jennie," he said softly. "I've never known 
a bully~ like Mike Maddock who didn't 
have a core of yellow. Once that's shown 
up, his gun toughs will desert him in a 
minute. Pedro and I have had experience 
in cracking hard shells." 

"Senor Melody is right," Pedro said 
sadly. "Though it is experience I could 
do without. We have a proverb in Mexico 
— haz bien y aguardate — which means, do 
a good deed and then watch out. From 
Senor Melody I have learned how true 
that is." 

Jennie started to speak but the words 
never came. Downstairs the lobby door 
crashed open and booted' feet tramped in. 
The voice of Mike Maddock came harshly 
up the stairway. "You had your chance 
to stay out of trouble, ranny. Now come 
down and face it.'* 

•;Coming, Maddock," Melody called. He 
twitched his sagging gun belt to settle it 
and glanced around to see that Pedro was 
ready. An expression of surprise crossed 
his lean, taut face. Pedro, his friend and 
companion, was. nowhere in sight. He had 
slipped noiselessly away at the first warn- 
ing tramp of boots. 

"Don't go," Jennie cried in soft anguish 
and caught at Melody's arm. 

"Stay here," Melody said gently, "and 
try to not worry." 

He pressed her aside, letting his hands 
rest for a moment against her wet cheeks. 
Then he kissed her gently on the fore- 



head, turned, and started down the narrow 
box stairway. 

He saw the boots first, four sets of them 
planted wide apart, then his line of vision 
raised past loaded holsters and poised 
hands, and up at last until he was face 
to face with Mike Maddock and his three 
killers. They were fanned out, so that he 
could not watch all four at once, and their 
cold intent was clear on their faces. They 
had come to kill and kill swiftly, and that 
in itself was proof that Maddock's empire 
of blood was too shaky to risk opposition. 

"I thought you were yellow," Melody 
said softly, "the first moment I looked at 
you. This proves it. You haven't the nerve 
to face a gun by yourself." 

"Talk is cheap," Maddock said flatly. 
"Results are what I pay for and only slugs 
settle a thing permanently. Make your 
play stranger. We're going to kill you." 

"That," said a soft voice from the open 
side window, "is one bet you would lose, 
Senor Maddock. For the first gun fired 
will be mine, amigo, and it is aimed straight 
at your black heart." 

With a gasp of shocked rage, Maddock 
and his gunmen swung around. Pedro was 
seated carelessly in the open side window 
of the lobby, his drawn gun resting on one 
knee, covering the murderous quartet. He 
had run down the back stairs at the first 
warning, to cover the lobby from the 
shadows. 

"You'll pay for this," Maddock choked, 
purple with fury. "If you think two smart 
saddle tramps can push Mike Maddock 
around, you're crazy. Gun him out, Pete. 
You're the fastest." 

Indian Pete made a snarling noise in 
his throat. "Go ride a rope. If you think 
I'm in the market for a funeral, you're 
crazy." 

"I salute your good judgment, Senor 
Pete," Pedro said. "Now if you will please 
drop your guns to the floor and kick them 
over to me, it will avoid unnecessary acci- 
dents. I believe Senor Melody has a matter 
to discuss with Senor Maddock, man to 
man." 

As the cursing, raging gunmen obeyed. 
Melody unbuckled his own gun belt and 
hung it on the bannister. He grinned. 
"Pedro, you're a. mind reader." 
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A gesture of Pedro's gun sent the three 
hired thugs back to the wall, leaving Mike 
Maddock alone to face Melody Ames. The 
murderous Boss of Owl Hoo measured his 
opponent's lean, hard-muscled frame and 
something close to fear flickered in his 
eyes. Then, without warning, he charged 
in a vicious rush, hoping to smash Melody 
back against the hotel desk. 

Melody whirled aside from the brutal 
impact and his fists sledged out. There 
were two jarring thuds and Maddock 
stumbled sideways. He went to his knees 
and bounded up, roaring, mighty fists driv- 
ing furiously. He Was fighting with the 
desperation of a man who sees his whole 
empire crumbling, usihg boots and elbows 
with vicious intent to kill or maim. Melody 
was staggered by the sheer violence of the 
attack that beat down his guard and rocked 
his senses with sledge-hammer blows. 

Melody dodged a vicious swing and 
slugged at Maddock's jaw. The big man 
reeled and Melody struck again. Maddock 
cast one frantic, frightened glance around 
and then lunged desperately for Melody's 
gun belt, still hanging from the bannister. 
He got his hands on it and was jerking 
the gun free when Melody's smashing dive 
caught Maddock around the middle. Mad- 
dock crashed through the railing and onto 
his back on the stairs and Melody, follow- 
ing, drove rights and lefts into the bat- 
tered face with all the strength at his 
command. 

He saw Maddock's eyes roll up and 
close and the big man went limp, rolling 
down the steps to a battered heap on the 
floor. Melody straightened, panting, and 
saw that the fight was over. 

He turned, shaking his head to clear it 
and for the first time he saw that the tiny 
lobby was jammed with men. For a moment 
he thought they were Maddock's gunmen 
and then his eyes cleared. These were no 
hired killers but the men of Owl Hoot 
and the surrounding ranges, cattlemen and 
storekeepers, young and old. 

A bearded rancher stepped forward, 
"Son, you've done a thing that needed do- 
ing for more than a year. So have we. 
Maddock's gunmen are locked up under 
guard, to await trial as soon as we can 
assemble a court. They had us buffaloed 
until you showed us what a man with 
courage can do. We'll take charge of Mad- 
dock, now. He'll not be the boss of Owl 
Hoot any longer. Thanks to you and your 
Mexican friend, we've got our town back." 

Suddenly a figure burst through the 
crowd and soft arms were around Melody's 
neck again. "I saw it all," Jennie Tobin 
whispered. "I was so frightened until 
Pedro spoke from the window and made 



them lay down their guns. Then I saw 
fear in Mike Maddock's eyes when he 
faced you and I knew none of us would 
ever have to live in the shadows again." 

"You were afraid, Senorita?" Pedro said, 
coming forward. "If you hear one little 
tinkling sound, it is the chunks of ice in 
my veins beginning to thaw out." 

Melody looked deep into Jennie's misted 
eyes and read there the message of promise 
and sweet anticipation. Stay here, her eyes 
pleaded. Here is the end of the rainbow for 
the wanderer, a home and love, respect and 
security. This is your town now, Melody 
Ames. Maddock ruled it with fear and 
brutality. You can guide it with dignity 
and honor. The town is yours— and so 
am I. 

"Amigo," Pedro said softly, "there is a 
matter that disturbs my soul. That rascally 
stablekeeper was one of Maddock's tools. 
We placed your horse, Prairie, and my 
beautiful mule, Rosita, in his keeping last 
night." 

"You're right," Melody said. "We'd bet- 
ter check on them right now. Come on." 

"Will you come back, Melody Ames?" 
Jennie asked. "Will you be back here or 
will you ride away?" 

It came to Melody suddenly that both 
Pedro and Jennie were waiting for his 
answer. His lean face tightened. "I don't 
know yet, little Jennie," he said quietly. 
"It's a thing I'll decide as 1 walk." 

One of the townsmen was guarding the 
stable when they got there. Rosita brayed 
a noisy welcome to Pedro and Prairie 
nickered softly, nosing Melody's shoulder. 
Outside the window, the dawn was break- 
ing over the distant mountains, touching 
the thin line of the far trail with mystery 
and promise. Somewhere a rooster crowed 
and a lark rose, singing. 

Without speaking, Melody reached for 
Prairie's saddle. In silence the two mount- 
ed and rode out onto the still-dark street. 
Down the block a rectangle of light showed 
the open door of the Owl Hoot hotel and 
silhouetted the figure of Jennie Tobin, 
waiting on the porch. 

"M/gELODY SAT for a moment, looking 
1Tm up the straight road to love and then 
he twitched the reins and turned Prairie's 
head to the north. In silence, Pedro rode 
behind. Then Melody's sweet voice rose 
in song, a song of the open trails and the 
far reaches of the frontier, of man's lone- 
liness and hope. At the edge of town he 
looked back once. The hotel door was 
closed. Jennie Tobin had heard the song 
and she no longer waited on the porch. 

THE END 
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LOOK, MOM, ^ _, ^* 
NO FE6T1 V ~M$£ 


?jKl> A 


Slip 
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DBSP tN THE FASTNESS OF THE RUGGED, 
UNTAMED CHEYENNE HILLS, A CRYSTAL- 
j CLEAR. MOUNTAIN STREAM TUMBiED 
'AND THREADED ITS WAY THROUGH THE 
ROCKS. THE SMALL , HAR»V BURRO OF 
A PROSPECTOR HALTED BESIDE IT.*, 




BUCK LANNJSTON BRUSHED THE 
TRAIL DUST FROM HIS CLOTHES 
AVP FEASTED HIS EYES 
HUNGRILY UPON THE FRESH 
COOLNESS OF THE WATER. 



AND I'M THINKING THIS'LL 

BE A GOOD SPOT TO WASH MY 
DUDS. PROSPECTING GIVES A " 
MAN PLENTY OF DUST, BUT 
NOT ENOUGH 
OF ITS GOLD. 



AND SOON, BUCK WAS WASHING HIS CLOTHES 

IN THE MOUNTAIN STREAM, WHEN SUDDENLY 

HE HEARD A LOW GROWL... 

HEY, YOU CRITTER.' GETAWAV 
FROM THOSE BRITCHES.' 
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NOT EVEN 
THE ROUGH 
WORKING 

Clothes she 
wore could 
disguise the 
slim beauty 
of her figure. 

though her 
face was finely 
chiseled, with 

A STRONG 

DELICACY, 

HER EXPRESSION, 

AS SHE GAZED 

STEADILY 

AT BUCK, 

REMAINED AS 

STERN AND 

FORBIDDING 

ASTHEGRJM 

HILLS' 
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miats 

FELL uron 
APPAAiHTlY 

DEAF SAKS, 
fOKTHBGltt. 
CQNTINUEO 
TO WATCH MM, 

GRIMLY 
UNSMILING. 

mxn 

KHIMO 

HIMSELF 

mNotxm 

WHAT HIDDEN 
DEPTHS LAY 

BEHINO 
THOSE 0AM, 

OMABLE 



SUDDENLY, 
THBQlftL 
SMILEO, 
MO IT WAS 
IIKSTHB 
MAGICAL 
APTEAKANCE 

Of A 
RAINBOW AT 

msroftM's 

UNO. HER 
LAUSHTEK ' 
THATFOilOWiD 
HASCIEAK 
AHOfftETTY 
ASTHESmSAM 

TMTKimro 
ANOGtmetto 

ALONG BESIDE 
THEM- 




1-VM SORRY, BUT 
I CANT HELP LAUGHING.' 
">OU*E KlfiHT. SIX6UN 
PIP TAKE A BIG PIECE. 
I'M SORRY,.. BUT IT'S 
STILL FUNNY/ 
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BUCK 
MMfOMM 

this quiet, 

StKlOUS, 

BEAUTIFUL 
6IKLAS HE 
WALKED UP 
THE HARROW 
FATHBEUDt 
HER. 

FINDING 
HSU IN THE 
WILD HILLS 
HADBEENLIHE 
FINDING A 
PRECIOUS 
LOU Of GOLD. 

THEY 

FINALLY 

CAME TO A 

HARROW 

ridge, 

AND — 




nanc* 

stood firm, 

and buck saw 

the old man 

HBSfTATE, 

AND THEH, 

GRUMBi/NG, 

TURN AWAY. 

NANCY'S BYES 

METBUCM'S 

FORAN 

INSTANT, AND 

THEN SHE 

TURNED 

ASIDE... ' 

BUTNOT 

BEFORE HE 

HAP SEEN 

WEGLADHESS 

MIRRORED 

TMRff— 



WELL, ALL RIGHT, NANCY. BUT THEN^ 
SEND HIM A-PACKING.' I'LL BE 
BEHIND THE CABIN, CHOPPING 
AWAY AT THAT BIG OAK, IF 
YOU NEED ME. ^S 

^THANKS, 
PA. COME 
ON, BUCK. 




I'M SORRY, BUCK, BUT PA 
HATES PEOPLE. THAT'S 
WHY WE LIVE OUT HERE, 
ALONE, AWAY FROM OTHER 
HUMANS. IT'S THE WAY PA 
WANTS IT. I'LL EXPLAIN 
IT WHILE I SEW YOUR 
PATCH ON. 

YES. I'D BE 

INTERESTED TO 

HEAR IT, NANCY. 

IU JUST TIE 

MY BURRO 

OUT H6RE. 




AND SO, SOON AFTER, INSIDE THE LITTLE CABIN. 
BUCK LISTENED TO NANCY'S STORY, AND HIS HEART 
WENT OUT TO THIS BEAUTIFUL, SERIOUS GIRL WHO 
HADN'T LAU6HED ENOUGH — r=T 



PA'S A PROSPECTOR, TOO/ VEARS 
AGO SOME MEN POSING AS HIS 
FRIENDS CHEATED HIM OUT OF 
A GOOD 
CLAIM AND 1 
HE WASN'T 
ABLE ID 
PROVE HIS 
RIGHT TO 



IT. 



*•»-,• -~ 5J 



&k 
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BUCK LET 
THE OLD MANS 
RANTING GO 
UNHEEDED, 
AND BENDING 
MS BODY 10W, 
HE USED EVERY 
lASTOUNCE 
OF HIS 
SINEWY 
MUSCLES 
TO RAISE 
THE TREE 
ENOUGH FOX 
NANCY TO 
PULL HER 
FATHER 
FREE. 
AND THEN 




Bur in A 

MINUTE, 
BUCK HAD 
THE INJURED 
MAN INSIDE 
THE CABIN. 

PAINFUL 
AS THE 
BROKEN LEG 
WAS,THE 
OLD MAN'S 
FEELING 
TOWARD PEOPLE, 

A DEEP AND 

BITTER THING 

BORNOFTOO 

MANY YEARS OF 

HATING, WAS 

EVER-PRESENT 

IN HIS 

WORD AND 

GLANCE... 




I SAID NO! I'M NOT HAVING 
ANY MORE PEOPLE COMING 
'ROUND HERE. I DON'T WANT 
THEM AROUND M£, AND THAT 
GOES POP YOU, TOO/ 




BUCK SOUGHT NANCY'S EYES AS SHE TURNED 
AWAY. BUT IN THOSE DARK, LUSTROUS POOLS 
HE CAUGHT THE REFLECTION OF A HEART 
TORN IN CONFUCT. . . CONFLICT BETWEEN AH 
OLL> ALLEGIANCE AND A NEW, STRANGELY 
STIRRING FRIENDSHIP... 



I- 1 SAID, CLEAR OUT/ 
DO YOU HEAR ME? 
WE CAN TAKE CARE 
Of OURSELVES, 
NANCY AND ME .7 
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tTAOf OF THE OLD MAH'6 UNCONSCIOUSNESS 
AMP IM ACCOMPANYING FREEDOM FROM PAIN, BUCK 
QUKXlV AND SKILFULLY SET THB LEG. FINALLY — 



THERE-- THAT POES 

IT.' THAT OIP PRESS OP 

YOURS ISN'T MUCH OF A 

BANPAGE, BUT IT'lL 

HAVE TO DO/ 





NOW THAT YOU'VE PONE SOMETHING 
FOR US, I DON'T AIM TO LET YOU 
STAY AROUND AND GET PAID BACK. 
THAT'S WHAT'S ON YOUR MIND, 
I'LL WAGER, JUST AS PA 
ALWAYS TOLD MET. 



•71 



NO, NANCY... FOLKS 
DON'T ALWAYS DO THINGS 
EXPECTING TO BE PAID 
BACK FOR WHATEVER. 
THEY DO. 




BUCKSAW THAT 1UB'&M YEARS OF HATE' 
mtit> TSACHWG WAS EXACTING A SERIOUS 
TOLL. (T WAS TURNING LOVELY NANCY 
INTO A SUSPiCiOUS, BELLIGERENT CARBON 
OF HSU FATHER. BUT THERE WAS ONE 
THING WO WANTED TO DO SINCE HEt> 
FlttSrSAWJfSft, AND 





NANCY STARTED TO PULL AWAY. BUT, AS BUCK'S 
UPS MET HERS, HIS STRONG ARMS PRESSING 
HER TIGHTLY TO HIM, SHE FOUND SHE DIDN'T 
WANT TO PULL AWAY... 
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AND SO, ~ 
\. AS NIGHT \ 

enveloped 

THE LAST 
THREAD Of ^J 
DAYLIGHT 

and wove A 

, PATTERN OF - 

' Veep purple 

ACROSS THE 

SILENT HILLS, 

A LAMP BURNED 

STEADILY 

IN THE LITTLE 

V CABIN. 

'. BUCRWORREO 

AND STOOD 

i WATCH OVER 

, THE OLD MAN- 




AS OFTEN ■ 

happens, when 

two people 
experience a 
grave ordeal 

together:, 
hoping, w0bkih6, 

praving as 

ONE... THEY 
GROW TO 
HNOWEACH 

OTHER'S 
HEARTS AND 
THEY SPAN 
TIME WITH 
SEVEN-LEAGUE 
BOOTS. SO IT 
WAS WITH BUCK 
AND NANCY— 





1 — 
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- 

AMP THIS TIME, AS NANCE'S UPS 
fOUHP BUCKS, SHE KNEW HO TEARS 
WUlD FOLLOW THIS klSS, HER HEART 
HAPFOWP ITS PtACe. AMP to buck. 
THIS WARM, VIBRANT GIRL WAS THE 
ELUSIVE PREAMHBHAP PURSUED 
OVER, MANY A TRAIL -*-/. 



THEN, FINALLY, SLOWLY, A NEW PAY 
PAWNEP OVER THE LITTLE CABIN, AMP- 
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nancy's 

mind raced. 

HAP HOC 
FATHER'S 
DISBELIEF 
IN OTHERS 
BEEN RI6HT 

BUCK 
HADN'T HAD 
A CHANCE 'A 
BEFORE THIS I 
TO BEAIONE 
IN THE j 
CABIN. 0. 

BUT, AS SHE H 
THOUGHT, U 
SHE HEARD 
THE 
VOKC 
OF HER 
HEART, 
AND— . 



NO— I WON'T 
BELIEVE IT.' IT'S 
NOT TRUE.' 
BUCK'S GOOD, 

ANDKINPANP 
UNSELFISH.' 



JUST THEN, AT THE SOUND OP SUCK'S 
VOICE, NANCV TURNBD TO SEC HIM 
GETTING TO HIS FEET-— 



7H-THAWKS FOR DEFENDING AAE, NANCY. 

I WASNT STEALING YOUR 

MONEY. ALL I WAS 

DOING WAS RIPPING^ 

OfFSTRIPSOF ^d" V^JW & S 

SHEET FOR FRESH 

BANDAGES FOR . £ ^g 






THE OtDfAAH WAS SILENT FOR A WHO 
MOMENT AND TUSH, HUM9LY, WITH THE 
HONESTY THAT IMS A DESP-KOOTED 
PART Of HIM, HS PACED BUCK AND 
NANCY— 



RECKON I OWE *Xl 



A MIGHTY BIG APOIOGY AND A 
HEAP OF THANHS, SON. AND 
MAYBE... MAYBE ALL THEBE . 
YEARS I VE BEEN HIND /£* JESS! 
OF UNJUST TO ~* **tyoKcjXiir' 

PEOPLE. / TtUOGE AU FOLKS 
JUST BY A FEW 
BAD ONES. 
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ALL DlfmEHT- 



Of THE GLOBE! 



Start NOW to Enjoy The Hobby of Presidents 
and Kings with These 100 Colorful Stamps! 



Y°URS FREE-100 fascinat- 
■*• ing stamps from all over the 
earth! Each stamp^ is different. 
Each worth real money. Each has 
been carefully soaked free from 
paper. The Total Price— in Stand- 
ard Catalog— is guaranteed to be 
AT LEAST $2.00 -yet, they are 
YOURS FREE! 

And that's not all! These 100 
stamps have NOT been sorted out 
as to value ... so there's no telling 
what valuable stamps you may 
find among them! 

Oct Started on The Most Fun-Pilled 
Hobby in The World - Wc« 

STAMP Collecting opens up 
new worlds of fun and adventure 
to you. Practically everything that 
exists upon, above, and below the 
earth, sea, and sky is represented 
in owe stamp or another. Air- 
planes, sun, moon, and stars. 
Tropic Jangles, fierce beasts, ca- 
nals, rivers, and mountains. Great 
Generals, Ath- 
letes, Kings, 
and Explorers! 
Yes, the 
whole world 
and its won- 




ders are waiting for you— on these 
fascinating little things we call 
stamps. No wonder so many suc- 
cessful people— presidents, kings, 
movie stars — collect stamps! And 
now you can get started on this 
wonderful hobby with 100 exciting 
and colorful stamps from every 
corner of the world — ALL yours 
ABSOLUTELY FREE! 

MAIL COUPON NOW! 

Mail coupon AT ONCE to get the 
100 DIFFERENT STAMPS from 
all over the world - PLUS the fa- 
mous BERLIN BEAR STAMP - 
FREE. We'll also include a FREE 
copy of our "How to Collect Stamps" 
— how to trade them, know their 
value, etc. -plus other interesting of- 
fers for your inspection. But hurry!' 
The supply is lim- 
ited. And this offer 
is going to be snapped 
up like hot cakes. So 
rush coupon — with 
10c in postage to help 
cover postage and 
handling RIGHT 
AWAY. If coupon 
has been used, write 
and mail 10c direct 
to: LITTLETON 
STAMP CO., Dept. 
CC-l-2, Littleton, N.H. 



Also FREE! 

If You Act At Once 



PRIZED BERLIN 
BEAR STAMP ! 



worn 



Famous Red Russian Bear 
Siamp Issued as propa- 
ganda to show Russians 
rebuilding war-torn Ber- 
lin. This stamp much 
sought after! FREE while 
the supply lasts II you rush 
coupon lor your 100 FOR- 
EIGN Hampt-PREE-AT 
ONCE' 





LITTLETON STAMP CO. 
Dapt. CC-l-2, Littleton. N. H. 

Please send me-FREE-100 DIFFER- 
ENT STAMPS from all over «he world, 
PLUS the famous BERLIN BEAR 
STAMP, and FREE copy of "How to Col- 
lect Stamps." I enclose 10/ to help cover 
actual postage and handling costs. 



(Please PRINT) 



..State- 



.-J 




I WILL TRAIN YOU AT HOME 
FOR GOOD PAY JOBS IN 



i 



Emm 



J. i. SMITH hoi trained mote men lor Radio-Tele 
\. than any olhei man OUR 40lb YEAR. 



America's Fast Growing Industry Offers 
You Good Pay -Bright Future -Security 



I TRAINED 
THESE MEN 



o 



"Started to repair sets six 
months after enrolling. 
Earned $12 to $15 a week 
S in spare time."— Adam 
*V Kramlik, Jr., Sunneytown, 
-^ -' ™ Pennsylvania. 

"Up to our necks in Radio- ->«••* 
Television work. Four other f ^\ 
NRI men work here. Am % »»#l 
happy with my work."— I";:' 
Glen Peterson, liradford, 
Ont., Canada. 



■Jl-*L 



•'Am doing Radio and 
Television Servicing full 
time. Now have my own 
shop. I owe my success to 
N.R.I."— Curtis Stath, Ft. 
' Madison, Iowa. 



"Am with WCOC. NRI 

course can't be beat. NoJ 
trouble passing 1st class 
Radio-phone license exam." 
—Jesse W. Parker, Meri- 
dian, Mississippi. , 




Training plus opportunity is the 
PERFECT COMBINATION for 
job security, good pay, advance- 
ment. In good times, the trained 
man makes the BETTER PAY, 
GETS PROMOTED. When jobs 
are scarce, tin* trained man enjoys 
GREATER SECURITY. NRI 
training can help assure you more 
of the better things of life. 

Start Soon to Make $ 10, $ 1 5 
a Week Extra Fixing Sets 

Keep your job while training. I 
start sending you special booklets 
that show you how to fix sets the 
day you enroll. Multitester built 
with parts I send helps you make 
$10, $15 a week extra fixing sets 
while training. Many start their 
own Radio-Television business with 
spare time earnings. 

pcS^^v.^.t'St My Training Is Up-To-Date 

•■ ^"ghe^ jobs 3 " se E v 'j e You ,)( ' I1 « fi1 ,,v ,n y 40 y«> w ' < ' x i" ,,i - 

I Streitenberger, New Bos- ciiec training men at home. Well 
s ton, Ohio. illustrated lessons give you basic 

principles you need. Skillfully de- 
veloped kits of parts I send (see 
below) "bring to life" things you 
learn from lessons. 

You Learn by Practicing 
with Parts I Send 

Nothing takes the place of PRACTICAL EXPERIENCE. 
That's why NRI training is based on LEARNING BY 
DOING. You use parts I furnish to build many circuits 
common to Radio and Television. As part of my Communi- 
cations Course, you build many things, including low pover 
i transmitter shown at left. You put it "on the air," perform 
procedures retiuired^jjf broadcasting operators. With my 
Servicing Course you build 
modern Radio, etc. Use Mul- 
titester you build to make 
money fixing sets. Many stu- 
dents make $10, $15 week 
extra fixing neighbors' sets 
in spare time while train- 
ing. Coupon below will 
bring book showing other 
equipment you build. It's 
all yours to kec-p. 



a AVAILABLE TO ^ 

VETERANS 

°U.NDER G.I. BILLS 








Television Making Good Jobs, Prosperity — Even without Tele- 
vision, Radio is bigger than ever. 115 million home and auto Radios 
to be serviced. Over 3000 Radio broadcasting stations use operators, 
technicians, engineers. Government, Aviation, Police, Ship, Micro-wave 
Relay, Two- Way Radio Communications for buses, taxis, trucks, etc., 
are important and growing fields. Television is moving ahead fast. - 




About 200 Television stations are now 25 million homes now have Television 

on the air. Hundreds of others being sets. Thousands more are being sold 

built. Good TV jobs opening up for every week. Get a job or have your own 

Technicians. Operators, etc. business selling, installing, servicing. 

Radio-TV Needs Men of Action— Mail Coupon 

Act now to get more of the good things of life. Actual 
lesson proves my training is practical, thorough. 64-page 
book shows good job opportunities for you in many fields. 
Take NRI training for as little as $5 a month. Many 
graduates make more than total cost of training in two 
weeks. Mail coupon now. J. E. SMITH, President, 
National Radio Institute, Dept.liMQ, Washington 9, D. C. 
OUR 40TH YEAR. 



Good for Both -TREE 



MR. J. E. SMITH, President, Depl. I;HK3 
National Radio Institute, Washington 9, O. C. 
Mail me Sample Lesson and 64-page Rook, FREE. 
(No salesman will call. Please write plainly.) 

Name Age 



The Tested Way 
fo Better Pay! 



Address. 






City 

VETS 



.Zone Stare. 



wrifa in dot* 
of discharge 





J% HOW 
YOU GET 
Y0URPR» 2ES 

When you *J v ?^S 4 you 

ESSSSm 

(ertoEAHls 'M Hurry . 



TmwRITER 



UKEIEIE 
WITH ARTHUR 
SOOFRET PIATER 



RADIO RECEIVINB 
SET fOR SCOUTS 



SEWING MACHINE 



FREE! 



4545 N. Clark St.. Chicago 40. III. I lUX CATALOG 



amount rc-quintl B« ruplmnicl under il 

BIG PKIZE CATAI.oi: within 30 a»y» 

wunt or krvp » rush commlw»lon ■» .-spin 



/all Motto*, to noil Bt 
MCKK. I will remit 
tcriptfon of prixe in 
li.l »riift the prilc 1 



MEMBERSHIP in the 

FUNman's Fun Club 

EXTRA ! Sell motto* and »*nd pay men t 

within 15days,andwe'llgiveyouFREE J NAME AGB,..-«..| 

a year'a Membership in the FUNman'a . 

Fun Club. Membership card, certificate, ' 

secret code, giant packet of fun material! J STREET or RKD , .„.. ■ 

all youra — PLUS many extra, surprises! ■ 



SEND NO MONEY . . . %Ve Trust You! Ulg^ N ---: 



.Zone.. ..STATE- 



